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UNITED NATIONS PETITIONED TO COMMEMERATE HOLOCAUST 
AUGUST PRESS RELEASE TOO “OFFENSIVE” TO SEND TO RADIO 
ADOLF HITLER AND ME: READING MEIN KAMPF 


I make it a practice to not reprint articles here that have appeared in the print press. 
More than a practice, it’s something of a rule. For every rule, there’s an exception. This 
story is so far over the top that it intrigues me. I believe it will intrigue you. Those who 
speak for the Holocaust Industry have gone so far as to imagine the Jewish Holocaust 


story being commemorated by the entire world, using the United Nations as its tool. 





U.N. Asked to Commemorate Holocaust 


By EDITH M. LEDERER, Associated Press Writer 


UNITED NATIONS (August 18 2005) — The 
United States and several other nations have 
asked the United Nations to designate Janu- 
ary 27 as an annual day to remember the six 
million Jews and the countless others who 
perished in the World War II Nazi Holocaust. 


A letter from the nations, which also included 
Russia, Israel, Australia and Canada, circulated 
Thursday requests the General Assembly to add 
the proposal to its agenda, noting that this year's 
60th anniversary of the United Nations coincides 
with the 60th year of the end of the war. 


"The Holocaust constituted a systematic and 
barbarous attempt to annihilate an entire people, 
ina manner and magnitude that have no parallel 
in human history," the five countries said. 


Since the United Nations was founded on the 
ashes of the Holocaust with a commitment to 
"save succeeding generations from the scourge 
of war," it bears a special responsibility "to en- 
sure that the Holocaust and its lessons are never 
forgotten and that this tragedy will forever serve 


as a waming to all people of the dangers of ha- 
tred, bigotry, racism and prejudice," their letter 
said. 


The United Nations has long been accused of 
having an anti-Semitic agenda, and its connec- 
tion to the Holocaust was largely ignored until 
this year. At the urging of the United States, the 
General Assembly held the first session in its his- 
tory dedicated to the Holocaust in January to 
commemorate the 60th anniversary. of the death 
camp liberations. 


The U.N.'s recognition of its link to the Holocaust, 
in some of the strongest language ever, was 
seen as a watershed event. 


A draft resolution proposed by the five countries 
would build on the January commemora- tion and 
designate January 27 "as an annual International 
Day of Commemoration in memory of the victims 
of the Holocaust.” 


it would also urge the 191 U.N. member states to 
develop programs to educate future generations 
on the lessons from the Holocaust "to prevent 





future acts of genocide." Secre- 
tary-General Kofi Annan would 
also be asked to establish a 
U.N. educational program enti- 
tled “The Holocaust and the 
United Nations." 


If approved, all countries would 
be asked to reject any full or 
partial denial of the Holocaust. 
They would also be asked to 
condemn "all manifestations of 
religious intolerance, incite- 
ment, harassment or violence 
against persons or communities 
based on ethnic origin or reli- 
gious belief, wherever they oc- 
cur." 





THE REVISIONIST FORUM 
http://Awww.yourforum.org/ 


GLOBAL HOLOCAUST 
DENIERS BILL 
PASSED IN KNESSET 


On 20 July the Jerusalem Post re- 
ported: 


“Legislation that would make 
Holocaust-denial committed over- 
seas an offense under Israeli legal 
jurisdiction was approved unani- 
mously in first reading by the 
Knesset on Tuesday. 


“The passage of the measure 
would enable Israel to demand the 
extradition of Holocaust-deniers 
for prosecution. 


“The bill was drafted by MK 
Aryeh Eldad (National Union) as a 
move against former Palestinian 
Authority Prime Minister Mah- 
moud Abbas (Abu Mazen) for his 
doctoral dissertation 20 years ago 
in which he estimated that the Na- 
zis killed less than a million Jews. 


“Tt is likely to serve as a deterrence 
against Holocaust-deniers visiting 
Israel, although the possibility of 





ee There is no 
eference to where this 
“letter from the nations” can be 
seen. I suppose we will have ac- 
cess to it shortly. 

“The five countries said ...” No 
country says anything. People say 


things. Who said these things? 
Who initiated this business? Who 


saw it through to where it is now? 
The UN was “founded on the 
ashes of the Holocaust ...” rather 


than on the ashes of World War II. 


The UN has “long been accused 
of having an anti-Semitic agenda 
...” Thats why the U.N. gave 
Arab Palestine to the Jews of 
Europe. 

An “annual International Day 
of Commemoration ...” Let’s go 
whole-hog here. Let’s do it every 
where and let’s do it every year. 


countries consenting to extradition 
on the offense is unlikely.” 
SIEGFRIED VERBEKE 
ARRESTED AS HE IS 
TO BOARD FLIGHT IN 
AMSTERDAM 


On 5 August 2005, Belgian 
revisionist publisher Siegfried 
Verbeke was arrested at Schi- 
phol Airport in Amsterdam, os- 
tensibly to be extradited to Ger- 
many for trial. 

A German judge issued an 
international arrest warrant 
against Verbeke at the end of 
last year because he cast doubt 
over the internet whether the 
Nazis actually killed six million 
Jews in World War II. 

Verbeke has already been 
convicted in Belgium for “nega- 
tionism.” The appeals court in 
Antwerp sentenced him in April 
this year to a maximum one- 
year jail term and a EUR 2,500 
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All countries will be asked to 
“reject any full or partial denial of 
the Holocaust.” No “fact” to be 
disputed, no document, no survivor 
testimony will be allowed, while 
no accusation against Germans 
will be disallowed. 

All “manifestations of religious 
intolerance” will be condemned. 
At least this part makes sense. 
Now Muslims and Christians can 
preach openly on the streets of Je- 
rusalem and in Tel Aviv. 

Every once in a while I have 
occasion to write that I believe the 
U.S. should get out of the United 
Nations, and get the United Na- 
tions out of the U.S. The U.N. is 
the one place on earth where all 
the tyrants in the world come to- 
gether to legitimate their tyrannies. 






fine for breaching negationist 
and anti-racism laws. 

The 63-year-old Verbeke has 
been the head of the Free His- 
torical Research centre (VHO) 
since 1983. The centre pub- 
lishes books in which the Holo- 
caust is denied or downplayed. 

Verbeke has used the princi- 
ple of freedom of speech to de- 
fend himself in the past. What 
will he do next? 

[Thanks to the Adelaide In- 
stitute and Fredrick Toben for 
this.] 





Article 19 of the UN Human 
Rights Charter states: 


“Everyone has the right to freedom 
of opinion and expression; this 
right includes freedom to hold opin- 
ions without interference and to 
seek, receive and impart informa- 
tion and ideas through any media 
and regardless of frontiers.” 





ADOLF HITLER AND ME: 


Reading Mein Kampf 


[ looks like Adolf Hitler’s autobiography is 
going to be the story of his intellectual and 
political development, and how he translated 
those developments into action. It is not going to 
be the autobiography of the inner life of the man. 
Or how the inner life of the man leads, through 
desire, to the public life of the man. This will al- 


Autobiography does not have 
to be this or that. The autobiogra- 
pher works with those materials of 
his life that most interest him, that 
he finds most affect him. Why any 
particular aspect of his life inter- 
ests him more than any other is 
often unclear, even to himself. Or, 
more closely perhaps, it is espe- 
cially unclear to himself. There is 
no one right way to tell your story. 
No one right reason. You write it 
as you choose to write it, for what- 
ever reasons, and for whatever rea- 
sons your reader chooses to judge 
you by what you have written. 
There is no one right way, and no 
one right reason, to judge the auto- 
biographer’s work. 


ith regard to his child- 

hood, Adolf Hitler is 
not much of a story teller. He has 
little interest in discussing his fam- 
ily or his friends. He writes only a 
few lines about his mother, to the 
effect that she was.a good mother, 
a good homemaker, and “lovingly 
devoted herself to the care of her 
children.” He writes nothing here 
about his sister, his half sister, 
half-brother, and indeed, almost 
nothing of his mother. There is 
nothing about the rest of his large 
circle of in-laws, and no individual 


CHAPTER 4 
(Working draft) 


stories about his boyhood friends. 
Maybe he will write about them 
later on. I have never heard any- 
where that he does. 

It is clear, however, that when 
Adolf Hitler was in prison working 
on My Struggle, he felt it important 
to make clear the outline of his 
relationship, the conflict,’ between 
him and his father, and the causes 
for it. It is in association with his 
father in which he first weighs the 
personal decisions he is to make as 
a boy and very young man about 
his life and his career—or, to put it 
more closely, what became his 
calling. 

Adolf’s father, Alois, was the 
son of a poor village cobbler. He 
had an independent character, 
grew restless at home, and at 13 
packed a bag and left his “native 
woodland parish.” He walked to 
Vienna with nothing but pocket 
change, determined to learn a 
trade. That was in 1850. He proba- 
bly worked as a manual laborer, 
Hitler does not say, but four years 
later passed his apprentice exami- 
nation as a “craftsman.” But he 
was not satisfied. He was ambi- 
tious. As a young boy he had con- 
sidered the priesthood, but in Vi- 
enna came to see that the “dignity 
of a State official” was the “high- 
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most certainly be one of the issues I will deal 

with in the manuscript. I have always heard, and I 
expect to find, that Hitler will emphasize strength 
of “character” and the power of “will.” I do not 
believe that these two qualities are independent of 
desire, but in fact stand upon desire, so it will be 
interesting to see if he addresses desire itself. 


est in the scale of human achieve- 
ment.” He turned his attention, and 
his energy, to that goal and when 
he was about twenty-three years 
old he “succeeded in making him- 
self what he had resolved to be- 
come.” 

When the father was fifty-six 
years old the “old gentleman,” as 
Hitler refers to him, retired, re- 
turned to his village and family, 
and to keep himself busy bought a 
little land and began to plough it. 
Hitler says here that this was the 
time when “I first began to have 
ideals of my own.” If I have done 
the math right, this was about 
1893/4. Hitler was five or six years 
old. Maybe something is wrong 
with my time line. It occurs to me 
to note here a small coincidence. 
My father was born the same year 
Adolf Hitler was born, 1889. 

Hitler writes of a rather idyllic 
childhood, “scampering around in 
the open, on the long road from 
school, and mixing up with some 
of the roughest of the boys ....” 
Over the next few years Hitler 
writes that he put no serious 
thought to choosing a vocation, but 
understood that he did not want to 
be a civil servant like his father. 
He believes that he became aware 
early on of “an inborn talent for 








speaking” during the more or less 
“strenuous” arguments he would 
have with his comrades. He be- 
came something of a “juvenile 
ringleader” who learned easily in 
school but was “rather difficult to 
manage.” Adolf Hitler being “dif- 
ficult to manage” was a character- 
istic that half the world would one 
day discover for itself. 

In his free time Adolf prac- 
ticed singing in the choir of the 
monastery church at Lambach. He 
was emotionally impressed again 
and again by the “magnificent 
splendour of the ecclesiastical 
ceremonial.” He looked upon the 
Abbot as representing “the highest 
human ideal worth striving for....”, 
as his father perhaps had when he 
himself was a boy. Adolf Hitler 
does not address the issues of “be- 
lief,” or “God,” or any religious 
sentiments he might have felt. At 
the same time, he was having “ju- 
venile disputes” with his father. He 
apparently held up his own end 
with his already developing ora- 
torical gifts, which convinced his 
father that Adolfs disputatious 
nature would not bode well for a 
career in the church. 

It was about this time, perhaps 
in Adolf’s ninth or tenth year, that 
his interests took a sudden turn in a 
new direction. His father had a 
small library, and there one day 
Adolf discovered a popular history 
of the Franco-German War 1870- 
71. It consisted of two volumes of 
an illustrated periodical dating 
from those years. They became his 
favorite reading. That “great and 
heroic conflict began to take first 
place in my mind.” From that time 
on, Hitler writes, he became in- 
creasingly enthusiastic about “eve- 
rything that was in any way con- 
nected with war or military af- 
fairs.” 


T was decided that the boy 
should study. His father, 
taking into consideration Adolf s 


character as a whole, and espe- 
cially his “temperament,” decided 
that the classical subjects studied 
at the Lyceum were not suited to 
him. He thought the Realschule 
would suit Adolf better. Adolf un- 
derstood that his father wanted him 
to follow his own career as a civil 
servant, writing, “He was simply 
incapable of imagining that I might 
teject what had meant everything 
in life for him [...] and yet it had 
to be otherwise. For the first time 
in my life—I was eleven years 
old—I felt myself forced into open 
opposition [...] 1 would not be- 
come a civil servant.” 

Adolf had no idea what he did 
want to be, only that he did not 
want to become what his father 
wanted him to become. This was 
about to change. 

“This happened when I was 
twelve years old. How it came 
about I cannot exactly say now; 
but one day it became clear to me 
that I would be a painter-—I mean 
an artist.” It had long been agreed 
that Adolf had an aptitude for 
drawing. One reason his father had 
chosen the Realschule for him was 
exactly that. But the old gentleman 
had not considered the possibility 
that his son might choose being an 
artist as a career. When Adolf told 
him openly that that was exactly 
what he wanted to do, the old gen- 
tleman was speechless. He won- 
dered if Adolf “was in a sound 
state of mind.” 

“A painter? An artist-painter? 
[...] Not as long as I live. Never.” 

“At that our struggle became 
stalemate. The father would not 
abandon his ‘Never’, and I became 
all the more consolidated in my 
“Nevertheless.” 

When Adolf’s father forbade 
him to take up the art of painting 
as a profession, Adolf said he 
would study nothing else. Hitler 
writes that it was an unpleasant 
situation. Adolf dealt with it 
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openly and secretly both. Among 
other things, he deliberately did 
poorly or failed all his classes in 
school in which he had no personal 
interest. Geography and history 
were his two favorite subjects, and 
in those he excelled. But he was 
defiant. He defied his father, and 
he defied those teachers at his 
school who believed he should 
study for all his examinations, not 
just the ones he took an interest in. 
In Adolf’s childhood defiance of 
his father, of his teachers—both 
the familial and social constructs 
of his young world—perhaps we 
find one seed of the man who 
would follow. 


And it is here that Adolf Hitler 
makes an astounding assertion. 


“When I look back over so 
many years and try to judge 
the results of that experience I 
find two very significant facts 
standing out clearly before my 
mind. First, I became a nation- 
alist. Second, I learned to un- 
derstand and grasp the true 
meaning of history.” (P.17) 


hen Adolf was twelve, 

then, maybe thirteen 
years old—the time line is not 
clear—he had come to understand 
the “true meaning of history.” 
Adolf Hitler does not make this 
assertion as a child, but as an adult 
recalling his childhood. The 
wounded veteran of years of war- 
fare, an experienced political or- 
ganizer, and the acknowledged 
leader of the rising National So- 
cialist movement—it was a politi- 
cal party but a movement as 
well—that had the attention of 
tens, perhaps hundreds of thou- 
sands of people, a movement that 
was on the edge of breaking out 
into the mainstream. 

It is understandable that Adolf 
could have become a nationalist 
when he was twelve or thirteen 
years old. He writes in consider- 








able detail about the efforts of the 
German minority in the Austrian- 
Habsburg Empire struggling to 
keep even it’s language alive in 
what was a predominantly a “Slav” 
empire—a fact that I had not con- 
sidered. It is understandable that 
young boys might very well iden- 
tify with their “own” people, those 
who speak the same language, 
have the same historical traditions, 
are of the same ethnic background. 
When I was eleven and twelve 
years old 1 was perfectly aware 
that Mexicans were not “my” peo- 
ple, though unlike Adolf at that 
age, it meant little, more likely 
nothing, to me. 

When I was twelve, thirteen 
and fourteen years old there was 
the “Pacheco” problem in Los An- 
geles. Radical Mexicans and 
Mexican-Americans took to wear- 
ing outrageous clothes that went 
against the dress codes of the day. 
We would hear via the radio and 
the newspapers about clashes be- 
tween American sailors and sol- 
diers on one side and Pachucos on 
the other in downtown Los Ange- 
les. I didn’t understand what all the 
fuss was about. I didn’t try to find 
out. Unlike Adolf, when I was that 
age I had no cultural or political 
interests. Intellectually, psycho- 
logically, I was simply not in his 
class. 

Still, as uninterested and unin- 
formed as I was, if push had come 
to shove and I had had to choose 
between the Pachucos and “our” 
soldiers and sailors, I can not 
imagine that I would have gone 
with the pachucos. It would have 
been unnatural for me to have gone 
with them against “my” people— 
the soldiers and sailors who were 
overwhelmingly “White,” like me. 
I have every reason to suppose that 
Adolf would have approved of 
that, and that in a similar situation 
he would have made the same 
choice. When I was a boy then, my 





ethnic sensibilities resembled those 
of the young Adolf Hitler, but 
without his insight or maturity. 
Adolf would have been able to 
defend his reasons for choosing 
who he saw as “his” people against 
those he saw as being among the 
“others,” while I would not have 
been able to defend mine. Adolf 
had waded into the waters of poli- 
tics and culture by the time he was 
twelve and thirteen years old, 
while I remained on the shore, or 
rather, far inland from the shore, 
totally oblivious to such matters. 
Adolf had become interested and 
involved in mature issues, while I 
remained a boy in every respect. 


ut now we come to a very 

different matter. Adolf 
Hitler was 34 years old when he 
wrote that by the age of twelve or 
perhaps thirteen (keeping in mind 
that the timeline is not exact), not 
only that he had become a nation- 
alist, but that “I learned tp under- 
stand and grasp the true meaning 
of history.” 

My first response to such a 
statement is, “Give me a break.” 
But that’s a wisecrack, and My 
Struggle is a serious book and 
Adolf Hitler the most significant 
figure of the 20" Century. He is 
the most significant figure of the 
20" century for the Holocaust In- 
dustry anyhow, and the professo- 
rial class which still depends on 
him for its world view. At this 
moment thought turns to Gibbons, 
for what reason I do not know, and 
then it suggests to me that those 
who have used Adolf Hitler to help 
fake a history of the 20" Century 
were able to “grasp the true mean- 
ing” of World War II even as it 
ended. 

This may be the place in the 
writing of My Struggle, and it is a 
very early place—page 17—that 
Adolf Hitler should have paused to 
reflect on what he was writing. I 
don’t want to make too much of it, 
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but to write that as a very young 
teenager he had come to under- 
stand “the true meaning of history” 
is an astounding and even grandi- 
ose statement and I am obligated to 
not ignore it here. “I learned to 
understand and grasp the true 
meaning of history.” It is a state- 
ment of great. foolishness, great 
carelessness, and entirely self- 
serving. 

History cannot be “grasped.” It 
cannot be “understood” because 
we do not know what it is. You 
cannot understand a story when 
you do not know where it began 
and you have not yet heard the last 
of it. History is an endless flux of 
experience. Our story will not be 
finished until we are finished, and 
once we are finished we will not 
grasp anything, much less the true 
meaning of history. We do not 
know where history began, we do 
not know where it is going, and we 
do not know where it will end. 

I do not know the history of 
my own family. Adolf Hitler did 
not know the history of his family. 
The history of every family on 
earth is lost in an aggregation of 
complication so immense that it is 
beyond the ability of our speck- 
like memory to even attempt to 
sort it out. I do not know where my 
family came from, and I have no 
idea where it will go. It began with 
the beginning of the race, and it is 
lost there. Its future is just that, so 
it does not yet exist. If we cannot 
know the history of our own fam- 
ily, the idea that we can “grasp” 
the true meaning of history itself is 
an exercise in. fantasy. It is the 
place where fantasy and blood em- 
brace one another. : 

We all make foolish and care- 
less statements. That just comes 
with the territory—the territory 
being the millennia over which the 
species learned how to talk, and 
then to use talk to fulfill desire. 
I’m no exception. It matters little 








with me because I am an insignifi- 
cant figure in the human land- 
scape. I have not had the energy or 
abilities to affect society. Adolf 
Hitler, however, became an im- 
mense figure on the landscape for 
a few years. If it was for good or 
bad will be argued for a long time 
to come—not by me I should 
say—but the immensity of his im- 
age cannot be denied, an image 
that continues to build as it contin- 
ues to be profitable to those who 
exploit it most successfully for 
their own gain. 

The first idea, or image—I am 
not certain which—that occurred 
to me upon reading Adolf Hitler’s 
startlingly careless statement that 
he had understood and grasped the 
true meaning of history (when he 
was thirteen—fourteen at the out- 
side?) is that carly in his mature 
career he did appear to understand 
the dynamics of modern Central 
European political history, but 
soon proved that he could not 
bring himself to understand the 
dynamics of modern International 
political history—that is, the po- 
litical dynamics of the world be- 
yond Central Europe. There, he 
appears to have miscalculated eve- 
rything. I understand I am over my 
head here. I will not try to argue 
the matter. But that is what 
thought, acting on its own, sug- 
gested to me. I will let it go as it 
came—which is what George 
Washington said he would do 
when he caught cold that last time. 

To conclude this observation, 
when Adolf Hitler writes that 
when he was a boy of twelve or 
thirteen he “learned to understand 
and grasp the true meaning of his- 
tory,” he is thirty-four years old, 
the leader of a growing national 
movement, a man who, desper- 





ately, wants the offices and power 
to direct a nation of tens of mil- 
lions of people into great social 
and military adventures. At the 
same time he is living in a subjec- 
tive world where he believes he 
can grasp the true meaning of that 
which has no beginning and no 
end, and resembles, to the extent 
that it exists at all, very faint and 
broken pictographs from the disin- 
tegrating walls of caves where 
people lived who were still com- 
municating by grunting and slap- 
ping each other on the ass (at this 
moment thought recalls the story 
about Herman Goering at table one 
evening, drinking and laughing, 
lifting one leg and farting for all to 
hear—my kind of guy). 

Sometimes I have to wonder 
about thought. 


dolf Hitler was a human 

being, not a monster. The 
charge that Hitler was only too 
human is a charge that the intellec- 
tuals allied with the Holocaust In- 
dustry, cannot bring themselves to 
face. It is the same with those who 
think of Hitler as a great man, 
rather than a great character who 
played the starring role in the 
greatest drama of modern history 
in the West—they do not want to 
see him as a mere man. 

All through the first pages of 
My Struggle I see myself in Adolf 
Hitler, and I see Adolf Hitler in 
me. I don’t find a monster there (or 
here), or a hero, though he was to 
conclude individual acts that can 
be judged “heroic” by their level of 
energy, organization, and success 
they represented. While I am noth- 
ing of a leader, I do not follow 
well either. With regard to follow- 
ing, Adolf Hitler and me share the 
same distaste. 


With regard to wanting to lead 
others into great danger for their 
own good, in the name of a great 
cause, Hitler and I do not resemble 
each other at all. The desire to lead 
others originates in the desire to 
lead others; not in some other de- 
sire. Shoot me if I’m wrong. 

Adolf-Hitler-as-monster is ne- 
cessary for the U.S. Congress to 
morally justify its foreign policies 
during and following World War 
IL, until this day. As moral justifi- 
cation it is childish and murderous, 
but then as a people we have never 
been particularly sensitive to 
charges of being childish or mur- 
derous. 

Until we can talk freely about 
Adolf Hitler as a man, rather than 
Adolf-Hitler-as-monster, we will 
not be able to talk freely about 
Homeland Security, about the War 
on Terror, or about the U.S. alli- 
ance with Israel. Because, finally, 
US. policies regarding all these 
issues are morally justified by the 
first great WMD fraud, the accusa- 
tion that Adolf Hitler used homi- 
cidal gassing chambers to inten- 
tionally kill millions of innocent, 
unarmed civilians. 

Hitler-as-monster—there’s the 
ticket. So long as that image stalks 
our press and other media, so long 
as it stalks the psyches of our intel- 
lectuals and politicians, the U.S. 
Congress will feel morally justified 
in furthering its conscious drift 
toward creating an imperial state 
based on—weapons of mass de- 
struction. The matter will not be 
discussed freely, but justified 


“morally” by the gas-chamber fan- 
tasy, which is now in the process 
of being institutionalized at the 
United Nations. 





Fritz Berg’s Website Carlos Porter’s Website 
http://www.nazigassings.com http:/Awww.cwporter.com/ 








AUGUST PRESS RELEASE A CONTRACT-BREAKER 


Here is the opening of the press release I sent to talk radio in early August during the festivities 
celebrating the nuclear Holocaust in Japan. This opening was followed by a list of suggested questions 
for the host, and a brief background of my experience with talk radio. For three years I have used a 
Houston company, Fax From the Web, to “broadcast” my releases to talk radio across the country. 
After this one went out I received a call from an officer of the company, Tony Shapiro, informing me 
that my releases are “offensive” and that the company will no longer do business with me. 





Bradley R. Smith 
Tel: 619 203 3151 
Voice: 619 685 2163 


E-mail: bradley@telnor.net 
FOR IMMEDIATE RELEASE 





SUBJECT: HIROSHIMA AND THE QUESTION OF TERRORISM 


(SAN DIEGO) (05 AUGUST 2005) If terrorism is the intentional killing of innocent, un- 
armed civilians for a “greater good,” how should Americans view the problem of Hiroshima? 


“We Americans have convinced ourselves,” Bradley Smith says, “that the nuclear bombing of Hi- 
roshima—the intentional slaughter of innocent, unarmed civilians—was morally justified because it 
was an ‘act of war’ carried out for a greater good. 


“Using that standard, are the recent attacks on London ‘terrorism,’ or acts of war? The Brits are at war 
with the ‘terrorists’ in Iraq and other places, while the ‘terrorists’ are at war with the Brits. It is new- 
speak—that is, doubletalk—to argue that the intentional killing of civilians for a “greater good” is ac- 
ceptable when “we” do it, and terrorism when “they” do it. History did not begin with the bombings in 
London. It did not begin with 9/11. It is unlikely.to end there. 


“We must simplify the ‘problem of Hiroshima’ by holding ourselves to the same high moral standards 





to which we hold those who are killing us today, and who are planning to kill us tomorrow.” 


feel 





FRENCH LANGUAGE 
EDITION OF “BONES” 


he mail has brought me a 

physical copy of the book. 
It has been given a new, pragmatic 
title, Confidences d’un révision- 
niste américain. The book is very 
well produced. The cover and il- 
lustrations take a turn that took me 
by surprise. 





When the publisher asked me 
for photographs, I didn’t have 
much to send him. Just family 
stuff. Nothing interesting or dra- 
matic from Korea, or from my 
days as a deputy sheriff in Los 
Angeles, or when I was shipping 
out to the Far East, or from Viet- 
nam, and not even any appropriate 
photos with important revisionists. 

I did have some photos from 
one bullfight in Xochimilco where 
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I killed my first animal, so I sent 
them along though I thought they 
were rather off the wall. As it tums 
out, the publisher wanted to focus 
on the Mexican side of my life, 
presumably to stand against the 
charges of “racism” that he can 
expect to have to face. 

So there I am with the bulls in 
Mexico, with my Mexican wife, 
my “Mexican” daughter, our ex- 
tended Mexican family in the patio 








of our Mexican house in Baja, 
Mexico. Let’s see what the “anti- 
racists” do with this one. 

The publisher also surprised 
me by inserting full-page illustra- 
tions Smith’s Report, the first issue 
of The Revisionist, the cover of the 
original edition of Confessions of a 
Holocaust Revisionist, the first 
(and only) edition of Confessions, 
Part One of the Second (Enlarged) 
Edition of 1992, and finally the 
cover of Break His Bones. 





HELP DISTRIBUTE 
BREAK HIS BONES 


We want to get the news about 
the French edition of Bones out to 
media and anywhere it might help 
create a story. To help with this, I 
want to send you: 

Five copies of Bones for $20. 
Ten copies for $40. Or a case of 
36 for $126. Remember, each 
copy of Bones will be accompa- 
nied by Faurisson’s 4,600-word 
presentation, plus a cover that you 
can include with those copies you 
send to the press or radio in your 
part of the world, or to the student 
press and student organizations. 

If you want to read Fauris- 
son’s “presentation” of Bones, 
drop me a line and I’ll send you a 
copy. It may give you an idea. 





FORGOTTEN PRISONERS 
ACTION CAMPAIGN-FPAC 


A Texas subscriber wrote an 
interesting and provocative letter 
regarding my FPAC article in SR 
119. He observed that there were 
more than 40-million Americans of 
German decent living in the U.S. 
during WWII, while only some 
‘15,000 were targeted by the Gov- 
ernment to be. interned. He sug- 
gested that there is more to the 
story than we reported here. 





In fact, there is more to the 
story than I published here. David 
Cole will respond to that specific 
observation, and to related issues, 
in the next issue of SR. 

Some of you have asked me 
for contact numbers for Arthur 
Essen, the German-American 
quoted in that FAPC article. You 
have a question to ask, or just want 
to talk things over with him. Essen 
wants to talk to you. He prefers 
using email at this time. It might 
be helpful to mention Smith’s Re- 
port. Essen’s email address is: 


arthuressen@yahoo.com 





FREE STUFF 


Remember: if you want to 
distribute extra copies of the 
most recent, or any, issue of 
Smith’s Report, TIl send them to 
you at no cost. If you ask, I'll put 
you on the list for extra copies. 
The best advertisement for SR is- 
SR. 


I have plenty of the 20-page, 
8.5 x 11 booklet that introduces 
“The Campaign to Decriminalize 
World War II History.” Christo- 
pher Cole, whose articles have ap- 
peared in the Los Angeles Times, is 
the primary author. If you have not 
seen this booklet, drop me a line 
and I’ll send you a copy. If you 
want to distribute it, I'll send you 
whatever number you believe you 
would like to work with. Word of 
mouth! 





CODODHWeb 


his work is going so 

smoothly that I hardly have 
to think about it. What a relief! 
The new people had to take the site 
down for about two weeks, but 
now the work is moving at a solid, 
measured pace. That we will get 


8 


there is absolutely assured. It will 
be interesting to follow the num- 
bers. As it stands now, we are 
working at about one quarter mil- 
lion page views ‘per 30 days. So 
far, so good. 


lease try to pitch in this 
month. August is always a 
bad month for me, and this August 
is no exception. Every year I write 
about how awful August is. A ma- 
ture man would find a business 
that provides a living for himself 
and his family. Not me. I’m a ro- 
mantic, or a fool, or both. I found 
something to do that I thought 
needed doing and just turned my 
hand to doing it. That’s what kids 
do, not what grown men do. Nev- 
ertheless, here I am, dependent (as 
Blanche would have it) on the gen- 
erosity of my friends. 
My apologies, but you're it. 
There’s no one else. 


Bradley 











